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TO THE READER. 


ER-VER T has, on the Continent, been long conſi- 
dered as one of the beſt productions of its kind; and ranks 


with the Secchia rapita of Taſſoni, and the Lutrin of Deſpreaux. 


In my opinion, it is in ſome reſpects ſuperior to both theſe cele- 


brated poems ; and, in point of elegant eaſe and genuine humour, 


comes nearer to Pope 8 i eee Rape of the Lock, than any 
other compoſition. 


Ox its firſt appearance in France, although its author was not 
| known, it excited the admiration of the firſt geniuſes of the time. 
« ] have never ſeen, ſaid J. B. Rouſſeau, a publication that has 
* much aſtoniſhed me as this; and I am not ſure, but that all 


« we modern poets will do better to renounce the profeſſion, 
< after the apparition of this ſingular phenomenon. If ever the 
% author ſhall learn the art of verſifying ſomewhat more difficultly, 
« I foreſee, that he will ſurpaſs us all.” . In any other hands,” 


ſaid D'Alembert, . VER-vxRT would have been an inſipid, 


A 2 © monotonous 


iv TO THE READER. 


« monotonous ſtory, deſtined to die in the cloiſter that gave it 
birth: but its author, young as he then was, had the ſenſe and 
. ſagacity to preconceive what degree of ſ portive Pleaſantry would 


« make it agreeable to the great world.” Our poet GN though 
not apt to be laviſh in his commendations, beſtows liberal eulo- * 


gies on this and other poems of Greſſet: and, I believe, all perſons 


of taſte, who have read them in the original, will own that they 


have much merit. With reſpect to VER-veRT, there ſeems to 
be but one opinion ; namely, that it is by far the beſt of them. 


TH IS has often made me wonder, that it has not been tranſ- 
lated into Engliſh*; and, finding recently a little leiſure from ſe- 


rious application, I amuſed myſelf in attempting a faithful, but 


free verſion of it. I have retrenched nothing, or very little from 
the original text; but I have ſometimes changed the arrange- 
ment of lines and ſentences, and ſometimes expanded the author's 


thoughts, by additions that ſeemed to ariſe naturally from the 


ſubject; ſuch as, I am confident, Greſſet himſelf would not have 


diſapproved of in an Engliſh tranſlation; and I truſt that the 


Pannus aſſiuitur of Horace will not here be found applicable. 


ALL that I have been able to gather of the Author's life, 
amounts to this: JounN-BAeTIST GRESSET was born at Amiens 
in 1709. He entered among the Jeſuits at the age of 16, and left 


Since writing this, I have learned that there is a tranſlation, of the whole, or a part of it, 
by Mr. Gilbert Cooper, in ſome collection of fugitive pieces, which I have not ſeen. 


them 


* 
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them at the age of 26; partly on account of this poem; and 
partly for other reaſons. Indeed he never ſeems to have had any 


vocation to that ſort of life: and the following words, which he puts 


in the mouth of one of the reverend Mothers of Nevers, in a little 


piece, called a Critique on Ver- vert, are doubtleſs expreſſive of 


the truth: «I am not ſurpriſed,” ſays one of the Ladies, * that Fa- 
« ther Greſſet is the author; I never thought him fit to be a Jeſuit: 

« his manners and mien are totally repugnant to the humility of 
« St. Ignatius.“ — True, ſays the Mother Superioreſs; < and 


| * therefore let us uſe our joint endeavours to get him expelled out 


« of a ſociety, which he ſo much diſgraces.” —This was eafily 
brought about: that ſame year he left the order; but left it with- 


cout diſlike to its members. He ſeems even to have left it with 
regret. In a letter to the Abbe Marquet, called Adieux aux Je- 


ſuites, and which has been tranſlated into Englith, he gives them 
great praiſe ; and concludes with theſe generous lines: 


Que d'autres, s'exhalant, dans leur 228 inſenſee, 
En reproches injurieux, 
Cherchent, en les quittant, à les rendre odieux : 
Pour moi, fidele au vrai, fidele 3 ma penſce, 
C'eſt ainſi qu'en partant je leur fais mes Adieux. 
Thus rendered, by Mr. Reeves, I think: 

Let others, breathing malice keen, 

| Seek to aſperſe them in their ſpleen : 

To juſtice I, and conſcience, true, 

In parting bid them thus — Adieu. 


d had once a mind to tranſlate this little Comedy in one 4 ; and add it to Ver-verT: 


ON 


but ſhort as it is for a play, it is rather too long for an appendix, 


vi o THE-READ ER: 


O quitting the Jeſuits he returned to Amiens, where he 
married a rich woman, and had beſides a lucrative office in the 
finances. In 1748 he was received into the French Academy, 
in the place of Mr. Darchet ; and had the honour of compli- 
menting, in the name of that body, the unfortunate Lewis XVI. 
on his coming to the crown. By that monarch he was ennobled 
in 1775; and died, without children, at Amiens on the 16th of 
June, 1777, in the 68th year of his age. | 


His works have been collected and printed at different times, 
and in different places: but the beſt edition is that of Paris in 
1785, in 3 vol. in'12"*. They conſiſt of Odes, Epiſtles, a Tranſ- 
lation of V. irgil's Eclogues, a Tragedy called Edward; two 
Comedies, Sidney, and Le Mechant, or Malevolent- man; which our 
Grey calls the beſt comedy he had ever read: but which, cer- 
tainly, would never ſucceed on an Engliſh theatre, however it 
may pleaſe in the cloſet. As to Edward and Sidney, they are both 
unworthy of Greſſet. His proſe Diſcourſes are ſtill more — 
tionable; being . puerile declamations. 


Ir appears that he had written a % Canto, or ſecond Part 
to VER-vERT ; called L'Ouvroir des Nonnes (The Nuns Work- 
room , fraught with as much humour, and more Attic ſatire, than 
the firſt Part: but this he only read in ſelect companies; and 
| burned the MS. in his laſt illneſs. I have been aſſured by a French 


© Edward III, of England. 


gentleman 
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gentleman now in Oxford, that the author having read it twice to 
 Monjjeur, the French Kin g's brother, the latter could repeat 


every word of it by heart: ſo that there is ſtill a poſſibility of its 
appearing in print.— 1 ſhall conclude this Preface with the only 


diftich that I have ſeen on the death of Greſſet: 


Hunc lepidique ales lugent, venereſque pudicz : 
Sed prohibent mores ingeniumque mori. 


E RM N 


P. 31. note, read, The Touriere is a lay- ſiſter, who attends at the gate, goes the eonvent's 
errands, &c. 


P. 35. 1. 10. for motify read modify. 
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INVOCATION. 


TO THE LADY ABBESS OF THE PARACLET. 


THOU! whom ev'ry ſolitary grace | | | 
Adorns ; without the Solitude's grimace : 
In whoſe pure breaſt all virtues are combin'd 
With gay good-humour and a taſte refin'd : 
Be Trov my Mus ; fince Thou wilt have me e 


Mine idle lyre a PaRRO r- s dirge to ſing: 8 | 5 x: 


Warm ev'ry thought ; enliven ev'ry tone; f 
And make my notes harmonious as thine own ; N 
Such as, of late, o'er thy SULTANA's tomb, 5 1 


(Whom Death ſnatch'd fro thine arms, in vernal bloom) 


A favorite Spaniel. 


B - Flow'd 
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Flow'd from thy plaintive Harp My VrR-vxRT's bier 


Demands no leſs thy ſympathetic tear. 


His virtue ſtruggling with a wayward fate, 


His voy'ges, wand'rings, and laſt forlorn ſtate 
Would form an whole Ody/ſey in the lays 


Of Grecian Bards—if ſuch were in our days. 


Gods, dzmons, witches might be group'd, to make 


A ſcore of Cantos for a Hero's ſake, 


Whoſe name, illuſtrious in the rolls of Fame, 
Rivals, at leaſt, the great nzas' name: 
His proweſs equal, piety not leſs ; 

And far, far greater his extreme diſtreſs | 


Bur many rhymes might modern readers tire, 
And quench, perhaps, the modern Muſe's fire, 
Who loves, like bees, to ſkip from flower to flow'r, 


And change her ſubje& with the fleeting hour. 


' Theſe maxims, ABBEss ! muſt be ſtrictly true, 


For this plain cauſe—I copy them from You. 
| 4.0 


O!] may 


Fi 
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O! may the Copy never greatly fall 
Below the rare and rich Original. 


Ir, too ſincere, I haply have, at times, 
Betray'd fore ſecret myſt'ries in my rhymes : 
Th' im portant Nothings of the cloiſter'd ſtate ; 
The ſcience of the Parlour and the Grate : 


From TxEE, my friend, ſo courteous and fo kind, 


An eaſy pardon I expect to find. 


To duty Thou, and duty only tied, 


Canſt laugh, with me, at ev'ry thing beſide. 


'T'rs not a forehead ſanctified by art, 


That Heav'n approves—but a pure ſimple heart. 


Were ViRTUE now, to mortals here below, 


Herſelf in all her native charms to ſhow, 


None other ſemblance would the Goddeſs bear 
Than that which You—and all the GxAcxs wear. 


By antient authors—and by modern too— 


It has been ſtated ] believe, moſt true 


B 2 


It 


Is 
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It has been ſtated, as a certain thing, 


That little Good accrues from travelling. 


The trade of running up and down the world 
Has many a chriſtian into error hurl'd. 

Better in virtuous ignorance remain, 

And live, at home, a pleas'd unpoliſh'd ſwain ; 
Than, Les knowledge through Earth's various climes, 
Come loaded back with folly, and with crimes. . 
Of this great truth proof other need I bring 
Than the diſaſt'rous fate of Him I ſing? 
Should ſtubborn ſceptics doubt of what I ſay, 
All Nevers parlours will atteſt my lay. 


CANTO I 


| AT Neves, then, a PARROT of great fame 


Dwelt, not long fince ; and VeR-veERT was his name: 


Who, when his w:/dom and his worth we rate, 


Might ſeem to merit a leſs rig' rous fate; 


"op 
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If happineſs, on this ſublunar ſpot, 


Of worth and wiſdom always were the lot. 


HIM, yet an infant, from his native ſhore 
An unrelenting Bourdeaux-ſailor bore 


To Gallia's land; where Fortune fix d his ſation 


Among the Ladies of the Vifitation: 


And, ſure, no better ſtation could befal 

A captive Parrot, on this earthly ball. 
Young, handſome, playful, volatile and gay, 
In harmleſs mirth he paſs d the live-long day: 
F or, yet, no guilt his tender heart had ſtung; 


Nor words profane defil d his mimic tongue. 


Nxep I to ſay what pains the Fair-ones took 


To make their Captive his confinement brook ? 


| To their dear Father-Confeſſor alone 


Were more attachment, more attention ſhow'n. 


> A ſort of Religious Order inſtituted by the famous Biſhop of Geneva, 8. Francis de | 


Sales, 


. Nay | 
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Nay ſome ſoft ſiſters, in the bloom of youth, 


(If Nevers-annals always ſpeak the truth) 
Prefer'd the Fool !/—at leaſt, it cortain ds 
The Foto / partook of all the Farher's bliſs : 
In ev'ry ſoupe and ſyrop, were prepar'd 


To cheer the Father's heart, the Parrot ſhar'd ! 


To win his favour Nun with Nunlet ſtrove: 


For He's no object of forbidden Love. 


As reaſon's age he had not yet attain'd, 
His frolic freedoms never were reftrain'd : 
Say what he liſt, or do whate'er he will; 
None took offence—twas · charming, erat; * Kill. 
Whether he half-unveil'd their hidden charms, 
Or tore their bands, or bit their milk-white arms ; 
Flutter'd, or whiſtled ; humm'd a P/aln, or Song:? 
Twas right — for HE, like KiNGs, could do no wrong. 


YET had he, in his ſporting and his ſpeech, 


That modeſt air which convents only teach: 
Such 


Such as in docile Novices appears 
So pretty during their probation- years. 


To ev'ry queſtion, which the Nuns would put, 
He had a proper anſwer, ready cut: 
Thus Origen, as authors grave advance, 
To ſev'n quick ſcribes could dictate taſks, at once 


Ar dinner- time, the pamper'd glutton ate 
Whate'er he lik d; from any Mother's plate: : 
All this beſide the ſecret ſugar'd things : 
That ſome good-natur'd Siſter hourly brings. 
For VER-veRT's indefatigable paunch, 
Tho' ever i was for ever ſtaunch. he 
The Petty-Cares among thoſe Dames, tis thought, 
Were either born, or to perfection brought | 
This Vzx-verT found. —Not ev'n at Coun, tis faid, 


To the Queen's Poll was more attention paid. 


© Les petits-ſoins for which, I think, we have no juſt equivalent, 


WHEN 


f 
. 
1 
; 
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Wur night approach'd, He, like 4 Sultan; choſe 
The fav'rite cell, in which he would repoſe. | 


Nice was, indeed, his choice for, it appears, 

\ He never harbour'd with a Nun of years: 

i | But where he found a Nunlet young and neat, 
There he was ſure to make his ev'n-retreat. 
Upon the box, her Agnuſes that kept | 

And other holy toys, he perch'd, and ſlept. 
Whether, with her, his ev'ning hymn he faid ; | 
Or, graceleſs, went, without a pray'r, to bed; 
It is not known—Yet probably, I ween, 
He to her oriſons might ſay: « Amen,” 

Nor is it known what were his holy dreams : 
Ideal cracknels ? or ideal creams ? OE 
All that, as yet, I have for certain found 5 


About his ſleep, is that his ſleep was ſound. 


| © An Henne; or Agnus Dei, is a circular piece of white wax, ſtamped with the figure of a 
Lamb; ſolemnly bleſſed by the Pope; and kept as a ſort of tali/man by the Devout of the 


Romiſh Church. 


t | - 
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Bur ſoon as break of day begins to peep; 


And buſy bells rouſe lazy Nuns from ſleep; | 

He too awakes, to view with curious eyes, f 

; | Freſh from king couch, the lovely Veſtal riſe : q 
To ſee her lave, and dreſs—in ſhort, to ſhare 1 

In all her little Toilet's morning care. 0 

Toilet, I ſay, but ſay in lowly tone, ; 

What to the vulgar ought not to be known— j 

Toilet, I ſay For I have heard it ſaid, 4 

That Nuns themſelves call in the Toilet's 3 | J 

To raiſe their charms, and make them till appear | | | 

Devoutly decent, ev'n in holy gear. [ 
Not a leſs faithful 8 is requir d, 5 
When holy fronts are meant to be attir'd N 

In ſimple gauze, than is requir'd to place 0 g 
On fronts 1 bijoux and Bruſſels-lacdde. [ | , 

For, as the Court and City have their modes git * : 

Juſt ſo it happens in thoſe bleſt abodes; t +29 þ 

- Where as much art and taſte may be diſplay d | | ' 
In the adjuſtment of a ſimple brad, {3 
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As by the mundane Fair-one is employ d oY 
To deck herſelf in all the pomp of pride. 


Nax, oft the free and fancy- following Loves, 


Forſaking Parks, and Palaces, and Groves, 


Have wing d their way o er Convent- walls and gates 3 


And, ſpite of bolts, and bars, and iron grates, 

Shed all their influence on a Veſtal's face, 
And giv'n to weeds and veils reſiſtleſs grace. 
This by the bye Now to my tale again. 

Of which no more I mean to break the chain. 


In this abode of eaſe and indolence 
VER-vERT reſided, like a Perſian prince. 
Idle, inactive, without toil or cate, ; 
He reign d in all the hearts of all the Fair. 


For him, her ſparrows, ah ! how hard their lot! 


Her darling ſparrows ſiſter Ann forgot. 
Four ſweet Canaries, once the Parlour's pride, 


| Now diſregarded, broke their hearts, and died! | 


E 


, 


va 
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Ev'n the two Maſtiffs, guardians of the door, 
And mighty, mighty favourites before, 
Neglected lie upon uncuſhien'd benches; 
And, through pure envy, waſte away by inches ! 


Wo could hive thought, who would have dat'd to ay, 
That e er ſhould come the dread, the diſtal day, 
| When this 1 la0 of each heart t ſhould prove 
na aſter all their pain and cares, ſhould be 
A Ros mn in the ſupreme degree! | 1 


| SvsyEND, O Muſe 1 a while, the tears and fghs 
Of their ſoft boſoms, and forect melting eyes; 1 
Which his apoſtacy, from Virtue's laws 
And mild monaſtic diſcipline, muſt cauſe. 
Alas! ſuch is the bitter, baneful fruit 
That daily ſprings from fond value ' root. 
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f | W E may appel that, in a ſchool like this, 
j 11 To have e eee not miſs... 
j : The gift of ſpeech fo fully he poſſeſs'd, 15 IS 


That, fave at meals, his tongue was ne'er at reſt 3 
And ſo Pony all his words he LY 


No ſaucy coxcomb Paroguet was He; 1 
Such as in Barbers' ſhops we ſometimes p 1 
And who, in accents inſolent and loud, 3 5 HP 8 c 
Blatter abuſe upon the gaping n he | 4 3 
VER-vxRT's diſcourſe was decent and devout: ROE OT : | 
He learn'd no evil, and no evil thought. ig 
No word obſcene his modeſt lips eſcap d; ; „ 


For wicked Worldlings he had never * d. 


* 


* E Re V E Dy T. | 13 
But Hymns, ad Pls a Cont ela, 


- i And rare Ejaculations not a. few 33 
Could promptly ſay his Benedicite, 
1 5 . 15 1 And Norre Mere, and Votre Charite. - 
| Nay, I have heard, he ſometimes tried his voice 
On Mary Alacaque's * foliloquies ! ! 
In that learn'd reſidence he had, indeed, 
The means abundant, that to ſcience lead. | 
f There, all the Chriſtmas-carols, old or new, : b 
This precious lore our Parrot took ſo faſt, 1 
| That he his tutoreſſes ſoan ſurpaſr d. 6 
Ile mimick d ev'n the languor of their tones, | 
Their fighs, their ſobbings, and their dove-like moans. p 
To ſum up all, this well inſtructed Fri'r 1 
Knew all that's known by MoTHzRs of - the Choir. 5 
IIC. emnols vin;d on | 
- Male Hlacoque was a viſionary of the ſame order; of whom we have 7 very 
curious life, written by Languet Archbiſhop of Sens. 
1 „ 2 58 0 | | Son 
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Sven matchleſs merit, in a Parrot found, 1 tie ont M 214k 7 | 5 1 
Muſt ſoon be known beyond the Cloiſter's bound. 100 
The common Nevers-talk, from morn to eve... 
Was all about the happy Nuns“ Eve. 0 
From Moulins, und more diſtant cities too, 11-1] rad 1 
The curious came, the wondrotis Bird to vie. 


Tu pleaſant charge to bring him to dhe guss 
Was giv'n, by gen ral vote, to Siſtet Rate: una 2d" 
For Siſter Kate, of all the holy tribe, E 
| Knew beſt his worth : and could it beſt deſcribe. fe ta 
Beſides, her little ſweet impoſing face, e. 
And guinpe * adjuſted with unequall d grace, 
Were pow'rful magnets to th" inquiring race. 


at 


* # 
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SHE, with uncommon eloquence and ſkill, 8 q Wer rs 
Deſcants upon the beauty of his bill ; 
The heav'nly colours that his frame infold 


In various tints of azure, green, and gold: ei 


A fort of ſtomacher, peculiar to Nuns. | TO.” 
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His head ſo pretty, and his neck ſo neat, 

His legs ſo handſome, and ſo clean his feet ; 
His innocent and edifying mien, 

His grave demeanour, and his lock ſerene, 
His ſhape fo elegant — from top to toe 


The — emblem of a perfect Beau! 

Bur ba howſoeyer rare, 
Was of his merit but the ſmalleſt ſhare. 
Soon as he open'd his melliflyous throat, 


His air, and ſhape, and plumage were forgot. 


Words ſweet as honey from his tongue diſtill'd, 


Which ev'ry ear e fill d. 


SLow his exardium, and in tone ſo meck, 
One ſeem'd to hear a Minnim-preacher mu. 


But, in the progreſs of his ſage diſcourſe, 
| He grew more warm, and urg'd his points with force; 


In varied cadences his periods fall, 
And charm, and captivate the ſouls of all. 


Is he p uff d up with pride: — but, ; on ma 24 
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Rare eulogy ! If we may credit ſtom, te 4 
No perſon ſlept in Ver-vert' 8 m_ thand ©: ego! ill 
Could Bourdaloue, of oratorial fame, bees ite 
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Ver not by all th' attention and applauſe,” 1 24 
That father VeR-vERT from his audience draws, 


CM 


His perocation, droops his modeſt head; * i to af 
And with an edifying air departs; ES i I ceqe 247: 48-0009 


Leaving his do&rine'in his hearers' beirn. . Ean n 459] 


+ | 


Our Neophite as yet had never ſpoke ' 
A wicked thing, in earneſt or in joke; 


Save ſome ſinall ſcraps of little love- like tales 
Which he had, haply, heard behind the rails, | 
In broken words by younger. ſiſters told 30 59 wt} ai cod 


And ſome detractions, learn d among the olds 
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In this retreat, ee eee ( 
Liv'd Father VeR-vERT, like a faint and ſage. 
| Plump as a Monk, and knowing as an Abbe, 
He ſtole the heart of many a cloĩſter d Hebe. 
Beauteous beyond n and ſtil! 
By all belor d; cauſe ftill delectable. - / 
Well taught, well uſed, well foſter' d, and well fed: 
Happy ! if he had never travel/ed. 

Bur comes the time, of memory accurſt, 
When all this bag of happineſs muſt burſt. 
One fatal voy ge ſhall blaſt his well- earn d fame, 
And quickly turn his glory into ſhame ! | 
Why cannot I upon the Muſe prevail 
From future times to veil the diſmal tale ? 
No, no: the Muſe, remonſtrate as I may, 
Muſt have, will have, her own: accuſtom'd way. 
Reader! attend, and learn, from what ſhe ſings, 
The danger from Celebrity that ſprings. 
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18  FEKL-Y-ERT 
Surely, far happier is the Man, whoſe name 
Was never blazon'd by the trump of fame, | 
Than he Lbs reach'd the ſummit of renown, 
To be with more precipitance let down. | 

| Superior talents and ene ſucceſs 


Too oft concur to make a Hero leſs. 


Tur fame, O VER-vzRT! and thy brilliant acts, 
(For who dare queſtion ſtrong and ſtubborn facts ?) 
Were not confin'd to the inhabitants Lo | 4, 
Of Nevers, Moulins.—Ev'n the Nuns of 8 
(The cradle of the Holy YVifration) 
Heard of thy fame, and godly converſation. 
They heard; and, hearing, greatly wiſh'd to know 
If, what of TREE they heard, were truly ſo r 
A Virgin's with is a conſuming fire : 

But ten times ſtronger is a Nun's defies... 
Each head was frantic, ev'ry boſom panted 5 
After a Parrot !—but a Parrot ſainted. 


STRAIGHT, 
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STRAIGHT, in the Niuernais-dialect, 

An eloquent Epiſtle they direct 

To the ſuperior of the congregation 

That had the Mix AcL E in their poſſeſſion. 

Th. Epiſtle was in proſe; But I rehearſe, 

Fubente Muſd, its contents in verſe. 

„ The Nuns of Nantes to Nevers Nuns ſend greeting: 
« We all, aſſembled in a gen'ral meeting z 

6c Add after having firſt invok'd the Lord, 

% Have deem'd it proper, with a joint accord, 

« To beg what, if we rightly underſtand, 

Pp Our rev'rend Mother ſtrictly might demand: 
We beg, we pray, that for a month's ſhort ſpace 
« VER-veRT be ſent our Monaſt'ry to grace. 
For thoſe, who cer have ſeen him, all agree, 

« No mortal Parrot ſpeaks ſuch things as He. 

* Refuſe not, then, to ſend the Bird fo dear; 
That He may edjfy the Siſters here.” 
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When, in a Chapter for the purpoſe call'd, 
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Tux letter parts But they muſt count the ſum 
of twelve long un. before an anſwer come. V 
O what an age !—A ſecond letter flies ! 115 
Sleep all forſakes Siſter Cecilia dies! | 4214 ads bad 16071 


ME AanwnHiLe the miſſive finds it's ready way 


To Nevers. Twas upon a feſtal day; 


4 


The ſeroll was read—and ev!ry heart appall'd 


What? loſe our VzR-vERT ; Heav'ns! tis worſe than death ? 


* (Exclaim'd the young ones, with one common NN 

ce Entomb' d alive in theſe enchanted tow'rs, 

ce How ſhall we paſs the ſolitary e 

„If VER-vERT leave us?“ And, to ſay the truth, 
When we reflect, that, in the bloom of youth, #7 365 
Thoſe cloiſter'd Maidens i in their hearts might feel 


The warmth of ſomething elſe than fervent zeal, ' ö uta 


We cannot wonder, ſince none other Beauu 
They had at hand, to ſoothe their inward woe, 


That they were loth to let their PARROT go. 


Nor 
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Nor ſo the rev rend Mothers of the Choir, 


- Whoſe boſoms glow d not wich ſo keen à fire. 
/ They, in their wonted prudence, judg'd it beſt, 


To grant their Nantine Siſters'their. requeſt; 
Loepſt the refuſal of ſo (mall a thing 
1 Might dire contention in the Order bring. 


| Tadven thus, in upper. Houſe, the Bill had paſs'd, 
It in the 7 ER? rais'd a mighty blaſt... ths 
Can it be true? ſweet Seraphina cry'd, 
= That we muſt loſe the Conventꝰs greateſt pride ? 4 857 
« Muſt VER-vERT, charming VER=-veERT hence depart ? 
« The very thought brings daggers to my heart! | 
Iuyhe ſiſter Sarrifian, who oft had e 
The darling Parrot, often ſeen to bed 
| Thrice changes colour, four deep ſighs 2 + 92 um 23 
N _ | - Weeps, fumes with rage, and flutters into fits. 
On ev'ry face there ſits a ſullen gloom, | 
As if predictive of the Parrot's doom 4035 
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Ill-boding omens haunt them all the day, 4 
And horrid dreams, by night, drive ſieep away. 


Tur morn arrives, the ſad, the fatal mom. 
When VER-vERT muſt be to the veſſel borne. Lots 
Ah! how ſhall I, ev'n aided by the muſe, 

Be able here to paint their dear adieus "Bi 

No Turtle yet, forſaken by her mate, 

More mourn'd her loſs, than now did Siſter we 52 
Nor ſhe alone for ev ty Siſter ſtrove | 

By ſome kind token to expreſs her love. 

Buy turns, they ſnatch him from each other's arms, 4 
They ſtroke, they kiſs, and weep o'er all his charms ; 
Charms, which that day with double Juſtre ſhone, 
And ſeem'd, till then, '® have been barely known. 
Yet muſt he go — ſee ! through the gate he hies ! 
And Love, that 3 from the convent flies! 


Go, go, ſweet Bird! where honour chee attends : 
« But, ah! be faithful to thy former friends. 


cc Return 


5 
D a 
“ Return as charming as thou go ſt away 
| « So, may the gentle zephyrs thee convey 
« Along the wave—Go, go, while I remain, 


700 And languiſh here; and ſilent hug my chain; 
% Midſt all the apathy of dull repoſe, 
. That neither change, nor conſolation knows. 

Go, go, ſweet Bird !—and, whereſoe'er you move, 
« Be taken for—the eldeft ſon of Love!“ 

Such were the parting accents, it is faid, | 

Were to him whiſper'd by one tender Maid 5 

Who oft, by prying ſiſters had been ſeen 

Reading, abed, her Yeſpers in Racine : | 

And who, it may be thought, with all her heart 
Wiſh'd, that fame day, with VER-VERT to depart. 

„ 
' * ,  Ve=r-veRT embarks upon the Loire 's deep ſtream. 

Oo! when to Nevers he returns again, 

May all his virtues with him ſtill remain! 


Bur, 


24 „„ 

Bur, lo ! the oars are ſet, unfurl'd the ſailsk 
And nothing wanted but propitious gales ; sn 
A ſeaſonable breeze, that mom ent, blows Jun 
And, ſwift as air, the well trim'd veſſel goes. nd En 
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IN the ſame galliot, that our e £048 09 .2990V 

Of other paſſengers were half 4 core. 

A pair of playful Nymphs, two aroll'Gaſeoons,” a . ih 

A Monk, a Pri, and two or three Dragoons. „ i or Bal 

«« Companions fit!” you'll Thake your head and fay; ,. 

For one who left his converit but today ris 196: 2047 nf 
„F mr en 

Ii truth, poor VeR-vERT fadly felt the c change: 

Their garb, their gat, their langtage.— all Was rute. 

For not one ſyllable of Goſpel-lore, 

Which he with ſo much care had learn'd before, 


a 
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Fell from their antichriſtian lips, I ween ; 

But filthy words, and purpoſes obſcene. 

The bluff Dragoons, whoſe race was never thought 
To be with over-much devotion fennght „ | 
To make the time leſs tedious, drink like ſwine ; 
And talk of nought but women, wars, and wine. 
The Nymphs retail the language of the ſtews : 
The two Gaſcoons the Monk and Fri'r abuſe : 
While the rude failors rend th' indignant ſkies 
With hell- born oaths, and horrid blaſphemies. 

Each word, inſpir d by ſtrong Stentorian lungs 
Comes full articulated from 2heir tongues. = 


In this new ſcene of riot and of noiſe 
Our Hero durſt not raiſe his timid voice. 
'Penfive he fat, in filent admiration | 

of what he aw and heard on this occaſion. 
But ſoon, alas! too ſoon he's doom'd by fate 
To 10 awak d from his inactive late. 1 
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For Friar- father Bona venture, nd n 
All the deep ſubtleties of Scorus knew ; © 
And had, when young, moreover, it appears, 5 © 


Taught Schoo/-Drvinity for twenty years) 
For one good fupper, undertakes to break 
The Parrot's filence ; and to make him ſpeak. 


THe project pleas'd. — The Pri the For addrefles ; | 
And, after Gas ſweet innocent careſſes, 1:4 
« Parlez, mon Fees 4 in godly accents Cries. 

« Ave! ma ſeur !” the pious Bird Wb N 
It may be gueſs d, what peals of tungliter broke 
From the whole crew, when thus the Parrot ſpoke. 
Ave! ma ſeur! from ev'ry mimic lip, 


From ſtern to prow, re-echo'd through the ſhip. _ 


VER-VERT perceives, that he has ſpoken ill 
And ſhame and rage his little boſom fil. 
His heart fo great, abs flatter'd now 10 long, 
Cannot endure the hiſſings of the throng. : 
"= © Thus 


89 


N X ö * 
5 oe als . 
P 
. 
reer i * * * 


1 


VE RVE RT. 27 


” 


Thus many a youth, well train'd in Virtue's ſchool, 


Yields up his Innocence to Ridicule, 


Oun debauchee, ungrateful and unkind, 

His former teachers curſes, in his mind. 

For having not inſtructed him, while young, 

In all the beauties of the Gallic tongue. 
To theſe he, now, his whole attention pays; 

Much, much he thinks, but little yet he ſays. 

His firſt great care was to eradicate | 

Each idle, old idea from his. pate 

| Twas ſoon atchiev'd ; for VER-VERT Was not dull : 

In three Mort digi habn hl hall 

Of all the notions which, it would appears 195 PPS, + 
He had been gath'ring the whole foregoing year. | 


So much he finds the language of Dragoons - |) 
More manly, more refin'd than that of Nuns ; 7: | 
That, in a trice, the little forward Devil - , -; 

(Ah me ! how readily we learn what's evil !) 7 F 
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Not only underſtands whate er they ſay, „ 
But talks as firm and fluently as they! 


Tur thread-bare maxim fairly he belied, 
That Large to Vice from Virtue is the ſtride :” 
From Virtue, here, behold a Parrot ſkip. 
To Vice's height, without a novice-ſhip ! "IF: 
No wicked Dzmon, who had long poſſeſs'd, 1 
Buy God's permiſſion, ſome unlucky breaſt, 

When forc'd by Exorciſms and Holy-water 
To quit his hold, was ever heard to ſpatter 
More impious words and ſentences, than fell 
From the foul tongue of this new child of Hell. 
The Loire's whole alphabet by heart he knew, by 
And could pronounce each letter juſt and true. 
Whatever ſounds his nerves acouſtic ws | 
Without a ſtammer he returns the like. 

Puff 'd with applauſe, he now grows bold nating: 
And values Virtue not a fingle pin: | 


To 
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To pleaſe his fellow-paſſengers (O ſhame l) 

Is now his chief, is now his only aim. 

Ah! muſt a ſoul, by bad example driv'n, 

Be thus perverted, and bereft of Heav'n ! 


WaHiLE in the ſhip theſe ſcenes are acting, fay, 
How pals'd our Siſters their fad time away ? 

In cloſe retreat our pious. Siſters mourn, 

And make Novaines f for VER-veRT's ſafe return. 
All entrance to the convent was deny d; 

All mirth and recreation laid aſide: 

The Grate itſelf with fable ſerge was veil'd 3 
And —almoſt Silence ev 'ry where prevail d ! 

All this for an Ingrate. — Ceaſe, ceaſe your cares, 
Relax your ſorrows, and ſuſpend your pray'rs : 
The rev'rend VER-veRT, rev rend now no —_ 
Loſt all his virtues, when he left your ſhore : 

By water-nymphs debauch'd, he no more minds 
Vour chaſte embraces, than the paſſing winds ; 


f A Novaine is a nine days retreat; 4 dg which a certain number of prayers and litanies 


are s faid, ns ſome particular intention. 


But, 
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Of each i im patientiy-epektel morn. 

For flatt'ring hope, ingenious to deceive, 
Had in their fancy, as you may believe, | 
Depicted ev ry beauty, great or leſs, 

That any mortal Parrot can poſſeſs. | 


But, ev'ry tie of ſacred love forgot, ac og") 
Swears like a trooper, tipples like a ſot. 1 09 
That heart, ſo pure, is now a ſink of crimes Us 
That tongue, fo pious, | Nn only chimes l X 
Let his great ſcience be no more your boaſt: 
For what's a genius, UK to virtue loſt 7 N fi 
A traitor, loſt to virtue and to ſhame, 
May move your pity, not affection Gn 6 2 
Wu E thus employ'd the Nevers-Nuns remain; xn pete oh 
The Nuns of Nantes are equally 3 in pain 115 _ 
About the Bird's arrival. Ex ry day ** N 98TH 91 
Appears to roll too tardily away; 
And ſtill more tardy ſeems the flow return 


A Parrot 
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V ER. vE Rx. 
A Parrot 7his, of a ſuperior kind ! 
A Parrot with a cultivated mind ; 
Sweet voice, ſoft manners, elevated mien : 


In ſhort—the rareſt Parrot Cer was ſeen | 


AT length the ſhip arrives O wiſh'd-for hour 
Hard by the harbour, on the ſandy ſhore, 
A faithful Touriere 5, ever ſince the day 
The ſecond Letter went from Nantes away, 
Had daily been upon th' inceſſant watch 
The galliot's canvas with her eyes to catch. 
The Bird is landed; when, with ſome ſurpriſe, 
On the Beguine he caſts his rambling eyes. 
For well he knew her, by her prudiſh air, 
Her gauze, her gloves, the coiffure of her hair; 
Her ſentences in drawling voice expreſs d, 


And the ſmall croſs that hung upon her breaſt. 


Hr gaz'd, he grinn'd ; and ev 'n was ſo uncivil 
(Tis ſaid) as ſend the virgin to the devil 


* The Nun who attends at the grate, to admit and attend viſitors, &c. 
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En militaire. For, as he now had ſeen 
A ſoldier's life, more pleas d he would have been 


Cc 


To follow the Dragoons, than the Beguine. 

But, maugre his repugnance and his cries, 

The Touriere to the convent with him hies. 

Thrice on the way he bit—ſome ſay, her neck; 
Some ſay, her arm; and other ſome, her cheek. 
All this avails not: will, or will he how; | 

He to the convent is in triumph brought. 


STRAIGHT, buſy Rumor flies on all his wings, 
And the glad tidings to the MoTuen brings. = 
F rom her the tidings fly from tongue to tongue : 
: A Chapter's ſummon'd ; and the bells are rung. 
Twas choir-time ; but the vehement deſire 
Of ſeeing VX R- vx RH keeps them from the choir. 
To the great Parlour with uncommon ſpeed 
Mothers and Siſters inſtantly proceed : | 
All order laid afide, each otiward ruſhes : | : | : 
Nun juſtles Nun, and Novice Novice puſhes: 


Ev'n 
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Ev'n mother Angelique, at full four ſcore, ; 


Was ſeen to run, who never ran before ! 


CANT O w. ts ; 


ALL come, all ſee this object of delight; 
And all are raviſh'd at the charming ſight. 


Nor without reaſon—for the rogue had not | | 
Of his attractions loſt a ſingle jot.— 


His crimes had nothing in his form derang d: 
A ſingle plume its colour had not chang'd. 
Nay, his new, peft, and Perit-maitre-ait, 


n 


His warlike look, and confidential ſtare f 
Enhanc'd his other beanties—Why, juſt Heav'n l 4 
Should ſuch attractions to a Khave be givin ? ; 
Why ſhould not thoſe, whio ate devoid of grace, | | 
Have reprobation's marks upon their face ? f 
| F BuT 

| 
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Bu r hark — The mothers now their clack begin. 
Not God's own thunder makes a greater din. 1 
Three ſcore of tongues, let looſe together, raiſe 

Their notes diſcordant in ſweet VER-vERT's praiſe ! 
But He, to their ſurpriſe, without regard 
Beheld their tranſports, 21 their praiſes heard. 
Like a young Carmilite his * he rolls; 

And hebe with pity on thoſe humble ſouls. 


Fiks r cauſe of ſcandal this. The Prioreſs 
Would now the brazen-fronted F owl addreſs ; 
And, in a ſerious, half-commanding ſtrain, 

 Rebuk'd his petulance.—The Bird, amain, 
| Replies (the anſwer ev'ry fiſter ſtuns) 
, What fools, egad ! what Fools be all the Nuns of” 
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This wicked fragment of a wicked ſong 
The Nymphs had taught him, as he fail'd along. 
« Good Heav'ns !” cried mother Paula; < ſuch a phraſe 
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« I never, never heard, in all my days: 


. Fie, 


as 
5 


VER VE NT. 35 
* Fie, Brother ! fie; ſuch naughty tricks give o er. 
The Brother, N g richly, anſwer d: « * * 
% Vive Jeſus „ Mother Magdalena cried : 
„Vive Feſus !” Mother Monica replied : 
Sure he's a forc'rer in a bird's s diſguiſe: 
How could our Siſters ſuch a Parrot prize ? 
« How could they ſuffer ſuch a cannibal 
« To live among them? Devil burſt you all! 
Was his reſponſe, —Alternately, they try 
His talk profane to mend, or motify. 
They try without effect: for He makes fun 8 
Of ev'ry Novice, and of ev'ry Nun. ht 
He imitates, with a pedantic air, 
The precious prattle of the younger fair: 
But apes, wick a more grave, important face, 
The naſal gruntings of the antique race. 


Ar laſt, worn out his patience, he exclaims, 
To the aſtoniſhment of all the Dames: 5 


. &« Garce / 


"ro 


„ VER-VERT. 

« Garce | Bougre . Foutre ! Sacre] V. entre-bleu 1 
And all the other horrid terms, he knew ! 

Struck filent, here, each rev'rend Mother ſtands ; 
And lifts to Heav'n her eyes and trembling hands : 
While the more ſimple, as they hear him ſpeak 
Such hard, harſh words, imagine it is Greek. | 


Wir the ſame hurry, through the Parlour- door, 
They now ruſh out, as Fl they ruſh'd before. 
Good Mother Cunegunda runs fo faſt, 
She falls; and of her grinders drops the laſt. 
Crofling themſelves a thouſand times, they preſs, 
Poſt-haſte, to reach the cellar's deep receſs : 
And had there been, within the convent's bound, 

A deeper, darker dungeon to. be found ; 
| Thither, it is beliey'd, they would have run, 
Such diabolic company to ſhun. 


« FATHER eternal | whence among weak women. 


Came this infernal, this incarnate Dæmon? 


« He 


v E RVE Rx. ogg” 
« He muſt be Antichriſt himſelf, or worſe ! 
How can he have the conſcience fo to curle ? 
« Sweet Saviour! guard us; is it thus, in truth, 
«© Our Niverncis Siſters train up Youth ? 
— that Fanſenius, Calvin, Luther taught, 
_ «« Compar'd with VeR-veRT's blaſphemy, is nought. 
«« Spirit divine! preſerve us from all evils : 
And fave, ah! fave us from this prince of Devils.” 
Such was the pray'r, which, in a piteous note, 
Pour'd Mother Maude from her ſepulchral throat. 


A COUNCIL now is Comms to debate 
Upon the Scandal-giving Parrot s fate. 
Short, but determinate, was the decifion 
of this moſt boy Wan Teihiilew'+ 
No Roman Congregation ever drew | 


A Cenſure up, more accurately true. 


His Propoſitions are defin'd to be, 
Reſpetiively, in this or thar degree, 
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Falſe, novel, temerarious; and, withal, 


To Schiſm inducing ; yea, ſebiſmatical : 


Injurious to the Church, and Church's Peers; ö 


And quite enſive to all prous ears : 


' Nay, if not formal Hereſy, at leaſt 1 


Firſt con- german to that frightful Beaft ! 
In ſhort, our culprit is declar'd to be 


An impious, execrable Debauchee, 


| Who has attempted by his wicked prate 


The Siſters morals to contaminate. | 


Sven crimes as theſe, in Portugal or Spain, 
A ſan-benito * would be ſure to gain. 
But Gallia's laws ſecure a milder doom : 


VER-VERT is only cenſur'd—and ſent home. 


He wiſh'd no better : for he hop'd, once more, 


To find ſuch meſs-mates as he be before, 


When he embark'd from the Nevernian ſhore. 


— — 


| 


> A /an-benito, more properly ſaco-benito, is a piece of yellow linen, reſembling a ſcapu- 
lar, with which the holy Inquiſitors decorate the criminal, before they ſend him to be roaſted. 


To 


1 
. 5 © 


RVR 1 


To this Deciſſon all the Siſters ſet 


Their hands and ſeals ; yet not without regret. 


. For ah ! (they faid and figh'd) how great the pity, | 
« That ſuch a youth, ſo charming and ſo pretty, 


Should, in a form ſo like a faint's, contain 


« All the black vices of a rogue in grain ?” 


Mos willingly he quits this dull abode : 


Nor bites, as erſt, the Touriere on the road 


That leads them to the port. —The veſſel ftood 


Unmoor'd, and ready to replough the flood. 

Soon as the failors well-knowh voice:he t . 

He leaps for joy, and anſwers with three cheers. 
Whether again he met with his Diagwons; 

His Monk, his Friar, his Nymphs, and his Gaſcoons ; 
And what new loads of precious nautic lore 

He had laid in, before he reach'd the ſhore ; 


My records ſay not. Haſte we to the cloſe 
Of the great Iiad of our Hero's woes. 


Nor 
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40 VER-VERT. 


Nor leſs offenſive to the Nevers-Saints - 
Was his behaviour, than to thoſe of Nantes. 


Nay, greater was the ſcandal, in the place 


Where he had firſt receiv'd the ſeeds of grace. 
Shock'd at his dire apoſtacy, (we're I 
They in the hall a bed of juſtice hold. 

Nine choſen judges, ſober, learn' d and age, 
And each the perfect emblem of an age. 
Aſſume their ſeats : chain d in his cage appears 


THe luckleſs Ve R-VER T , and their 2 8 


Turi ſentence was ſevere : for, by their laws, 
No Gerbier * was allow'd to plead his cauſe. = 
The votes are counted :—T ea90 black balls decree, 


That inſtant death his puniſhment ſhall be 


Two other, not ſo black, doom him to go 
Back to his native land—to worſhip Fol R 
But five, who thought he ſtill might be reclaim'd, 


A milder penalty, or Penance nam'd : 


A celebrated lawyer; the Erſtine of France, in his day, 


* 
* 
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| To which the refireonſantedc—4 He muſt faſt 


«© On bread and water, till two months be paſt ! | 
1 As many more, although allow d to eat; 

He muſt remain in abſolute retreat! 

« And, worſt of all, one word he muſt not ſay 5 


« Till four lunations more have roll d away.” | 


FRom garden, grotto, parlour, grate, alcove, 


And ev'ry other ſcene of ſport and love, 


He is excluded: and, to fill the cup 


Of his misfortunes to the very top. 
Th' Alecto of the convent, who in ſhape 
Reſembled leſs a woman, than an ape; 


A ſulky, ſour, ſeptagenarian maid 


IS made the keeper of the Rene ade. 
Not Argus, with his hundred eyes, could be 
| More ſtrictly watchful of his truſt, than ſhe. 


. Yer, 'ſpite of all her vigilance, they ſay, 


Some tender-hearted Siſters found their way 


* y 
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To his retreat; and cheer d his faſting gums, / M13 Nin &T 
From time to time, with ſoupes and ſugar-phums. |. | +) 
But ah I the ſweeteſt, daintieſt cates muſt be 
Worm- wood and rue — to bim who is not res. flu u alt» 
WHETHER impell'd by bret; or by ſhame 3 ht alk 
(The Jeſuits teach us, it is all the ſame *) 
Or ſtruck with horror at the ghaſtly ſight 
Of his Duenna, he appears contrite, | 
No more he talks the language of dragoons, a 624 215 
Lewd girls, rude failors, and profane buffoonsz | 
But ſymphonizes with each pious note, 1003-277 16 v4 x 
That by his new directreſs he is taught: 


* It I bobs a long and warm controverſy among: the grave divines of the Romiſh 


Church ; whether the ſinner, in order to be reconciled to- Heaven, muſt n, a perfil ſor⸗ 
row, ariſing from ſupernatural motives: namely, the love of God, and the innate turpitude | 


of ſin; or if an imperfe# ſorrow, founded en leſs diſintereſted motives ;: ſuch as ſhame, the 


fear of Hell, &c, be not ſufficient, with ſacramental abſolution, to obtain at leaſt the complete 


pardon of the guile, if not always of the pain? The former, nnn e. 
Janſeniſts, was called Contrition; the W by the Jeſuits, was was named 


Attrition. 


3 Re- echoes 
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Re- echoes all her fiyings, and her fighs ; 
And Mea culpa! moſt devoutly cries. 


Sven Hmptoms of repentance could not fail 
With the moſt rigid Caſuiſt to provail. 
Had ſtern Nicole, or Opftract', been his 8 

His abſolution had not been deny d. 

In the Divan it, then, was wiſely judg d, 

That VeR-veRT's penance ought to be abridg d. | 
No time fo fit—as when there hap'd to be 

O'er all the Church a gen ral jubilee: 

And Hx, who holds, on earth, the keys of heav's, 


Had then a plenary Indulgence ® giv'n : | Sa ts 3 


By which, as ev'ry theologue can tell, 
The greateſt rogue may ſcape, not only Hell, 
But cv'n that purging fre und tranſient pain 
Which ſouts, not n lod 


1 Two celebrated righifs of the laſt century. 


= A reminne of lth ce rene det a, don in un Head inthe 
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In the next world; if they have not in 7is. | 


* $ 
8 4 


By due atonement pav'd their way to bliſs. + es. 


ARRIvEs the morn, when VeR-verT is to be 


From in and cenfures both, at once, ſet free. 

What joyful day, to all the Siſters; f et an FL f 
Its moments one ſucceſſive tide af hin lon bud nuirulltda b | 

A ſeries of delights a texture wove mods di wr ods ol . 

In Pleaſure's loom, by the ſoft hand of Love. 4 VV 


All hours, that day, are recreation - hours: v7 | 1 n bb 
Hall, parlour, dortoirs are beſtrew'd with flow'rs : z: 5 N = 1 
At breakfaſt, chocolate and, when they dine. | 
A double portion, with Burgundian wine : | 


* 


Caffe au-creme ; liqueurs of various ſorts : e abi 

Songs, running, jumping, and ſuch other ſports. nn ll 
In fine, throughout the convent, unreſtrain d . e = | 
Comvirial mirth, and holy tumult reign d. ets RE I : : 


DxeLvusive ſcene | How falſe are human Joys, 
Which one ſmall accident at once deſtroys ! 8 5 
* | „ | The 


The fickle Pow'r ſhall: turn, before to-morrow, 


This houſe of mirth into a houſe of ſorrow. 
Yet nothing preannounc'd our Hero's doom: 

No diſmal omen ſpoke an early e 

His death was by no ſullen traitor plann d: 

He fell not by a vile aflaffin's hand: 

Too too much kindneſs (if the truth you'd vic 


Sent him, ne to the ſhades below. 


el ic den;: 
So long accuſtom'd to a diet ſpare, 
This glut of luxury he could not bear: 


With ſugar cloy'd, and by liqueurs oppreſt, '- 


He drops his head upon his heaving breaſt; 
And ſoftly ſinks into eternal reſ. 

In vain the Siſters him attempt to ſave, ' 

By their endearments, from the yawning grave 3 | 
Their cares but ſooner ſerve to ftop his breath, 
And only haſten his' predeſtin'd death.” 
Yet, where's the mortal who would not deſire, 
Like him, in pleafure's boſom to expire ? 


> 


The 
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The Queen of Love his-parting breath'r 
And one more Parrot to Elyſium gives. itte I Aubin 
WHAT tongue can tell, what eloquence expreſs, 
What mind conceive the dolence and-diftrefs ' 1 

Of the good Dames Soon as his eyes are elos d. 

A ſad Encyclic Letter is compos'd;; it; cert 7 5 x: ; To 
And ſent to ev'ry conyent, in the nation 
That bears and boaſts the name of Yiftation. 
To keep the dear departed ſtill in view, — obo 6 

His portrait Siſter Apollonia drew, vs bo 2'V 9 3 18%} R555 
As big as life; from Which. che reſt. procure Rent 3: | 

A faithful copy, each, in miniature. Hic bh : 
| The needle boldly with the pencil view | 1 
To trace his figure, and to paint his dyes: 5 1 = 
On ev'ry work-bag, cuſhion, carpet, ſcreen, oy £3185, 11 | 2 
The beauteous VER-vERT is embroider'd ſeen. os 1 
Thoſe ſiſter-· arts, and theſe immortal r5ymes  _ 


Shall hand his mem ry down. to future times. 
U Bo. Ats 


* A 2 7 £ - 4 . 7 — 2 
7 4 V5: : 5 7. z 1 p : 
3.3% ; 5 CRT 5 * A 4 ; 4 
. OS. - £92 $ 4 'S 3 : "Fs 0 | 
Xx - ve 5 . 9 by 4 , * 
: 7 e i - : * 
8 * - i 7 6 5 
0 5 5 4 5 A 
5 oy 0 * 2 1 E FR, 7 "i 1 # , 
JJ WWW K \ 
f ; . 4 
3 . *. * . 8 1 7 * 3 * 
; , ; 7 5 ; 
ö ; 3 = 
7 Fa 0 4 V * 4 5 
p * „ 
8 „ : 
3 + F 7 4 y 7 bd 
& Fs 1 4 N wy ; 
E * 3 2 a f 4 
0 1 = a k 4 3 
% s . * 
1 ; * 2 - * 3 3 * 4 : 
"6 7 1 > 
% 5 2 - 
* * * 
> * 5 K * 
F . e a 0 
of * 2 2 7 4 
5 * 1 5 5 S 4 OS of 2 : 
£ Z * * L + „ 4 ” 2 z 4 
P x N * \ » * 
0 0 3 : 4 
a , 4 1 1 ; | 
. Ss bY : » + EF > ; 
"3+ 7 5 $ * " 6 
7 4 * * - 
5 = * 
, # — 
4 ; pre - * 4 A » * 
a * - _ q 
85 5 # * 
5 H 
: 3 > * 
M56 ; $ 
* 7 4 
$ „ 
1 2 * 
< 
5 " * ww 1 * 4 * 
: , - "7 3 + 4 
7 5 5 bo 2 
* 4 * 
, , : 
e 0 94 : ; i Y: ; 
* * 
, i ©: 
: ? + & = ; * "We, l 4 s 
ME 3 3 AF 5 3 ; f 
„ i 7 : 5 o 1 SS > a - Wi 4 4 A . . 
> © . 7 5 4 18 4 
g ; ; 0 7 5 : 4 | a 
0 1 : ; $ 
2 t Ee aL 4 $ ec cr eat 7 
"4.4 , | 3 
1 þ : 4 4 A 9 * ; 4 7 Z a 4 C : f : ; 
Pr) * * 5 1 bo ES 5 2 > N 
3 8 22 — 5 - N n e : ; 2 1 1 1 
4 4 * * 8 * - z þ . 2 * 14 1 8 5 
7 7 * 7 2 : . - x N / 1 
2 > > : > : 4 % , 1 . - 7 * a x 41 3 
"S 8 F « 1 * A * | * * - E a * N 
* q > — I» & * : 7 
y * 8 7 g 3 14 F 25 * = : " 5 
* ” * 8 = 
. v [1 - * 5 f ö ; 
* 2 7 2 b 2 , : 
5 . . ' a £ ” 
; p : K-38. © $ 3 5 $$. 
3 „ | other | what's, | \ 
— * 8 : 7 . 4 : ec 
7 9 fin # * ; 2 . 3 þ , . + 
+ - " * by 4 
V . pg” . ö K x * 0 * - { 
' _ 0 h N . —Y ; a * - 
8 7 < 5 © 
„ 8 £ — N ; 
x $7 : . + 
5 : o lay a De his e | 
* _ = 7 
* 4 _— ; 8 R "EX % f 8 q ' * 
— 1 7 1 Ly . 
N 1 2 . "a o by * * a. 
2 KF N 4 S N * 6 - * * 
5 F N 1 5 ” 
* % % as . 4 * s - 
o 1 5 4 p 1 1 3 SC & Th $4 ES N 1 ö * 
$ *& - A 1 * - 
E z o -'0 * 
* 4 . . - 58 + E - 4 
5 + © x 1 a K $ ; 2 F % 4 _ 0 x N — 22 
"= : a * f I 
. f : = 43-8 . : , 3 v4 : 5 : 
q . 1 7 p p 2 : 2 > * 22 : , , 
5 28 : , 8 : F CI 1 . 4 5 + 4 * * 0 * 
; b 4 : - : * 
5 - - o * 8 5 
1 5 * 5 . 7 cc. * 
4 2 : F 3 = x - 1 . 5 N 8 
4 F 1 » .* a . . . © 
18 * 
: . 4 * — J 
* - * 
« 0 1 — ? : — v < 3 
5 1 . 4 : : 1 - 7 
* * 8 8 
: 3» 9 5 4 - N 9 
7 | u 4 8 * g ; 
» . 4 . * 3 7 * * — * i ” : 
"> 1 5 ; * "DP. 1 x" : 5 
5 1 4 7 : * 2 k p . 0 
9 2 f 3431 1 
» 1 N : 5 - = * 
7 —- 
* * * 2 
Tot ; urn ot 33 IT ; 
; , 5 1 4 | K 37 ' +4 IEF: 
} ; 4 J 5 „ — 
\ 1 > . , F 
; 24 * . . © 2 2 4 
” * * * 
: > * * - 
- : 3 I” * % 2.4 A 
4 1 7 : - OS. 2" . F : <7 * 
> 2 I 
5 * 1 * . 
i 5 1 Os 4 * 9 
4 4 3 » 
p 2 > - * - o < > P 
9 8 " 4 1 - * 5 4 Y - 
: ; * 0 Can 8 þ | as 2 1 > # 
: ; * * . * — S „ 4 * * ”» 
: x (6 L * bo I T 8 : 
2 6 $M * j , 0 
1 ; 3 < 5 x ; 4 . „ 
” bs 4 be * . * 
1 '# * * * * 
. t . o ” bd 1 8 1 ©. 4 A 
ta — vi 2128 1 | 
8 5 — * * . p 
- o . 6 '” : 5 
2 ? ; ; . 4 . , 4 " 
x „ $ - * 3 ; 7 * 
— # * a 1 
5 * f 2 4 3 4 I s 4 
N $2 , 5 7 : : 7-5 2 5 a 1 e a 
+ * 2 2 3 £ * * » a "x . 1 4 
* 1 3 4 A . 1 1 
A n am th, ri ich i 
rom f. 8 wh: 
: a 3 : 1 G : . * : -. q FF Sock 
\ : 4 ; . : * 5 1 : 4 z 4 + 3 Y F 4 a 74 b X 4 4 3 | : 
1 5 Fa . . 2 3 Þ - 2 " . 2 * 
: ; 3 2 2 185 : 2 ; 
| in re N 
* . ö 4 9 45 , : — : 
4 7 0 : x N 2 1 \ + = = * - 
4 ; , p we ö 8 
— . 7 8 « . 4 
2 = ” x , F I 2 « 4.4 J f 
% : EA > þ : 
. , . © - * - i 
+ - * 4 * = * = - - r 
* oy ” 
: * . F 4 1 . — 
2 : d 
— 
- _— 
- 1 - 
— 1 4 : | 
„ 2 N \ a ” : * ? 2 . : id 
3 f : " * = N : n q ; 5 3 
4 « N 7 4 8 f 4 : N F 
4 & > p R 8 k 3 > 2 7 * . 1 * - 
1 x * * 4 7 
* 2 
> 0 
' 
4 - 
. e * 4 8 
- 2 * * » * < 
. 
5 2 
oy 2 * 
5 
4 x % 5 
* =" ” £ 4 + 
\ 7 off 1 F 4 — 
3 
* % 3 4 5 
1 * o 4 * * * 
2 1 2 14 7 * Y q 
5 4 2 £ 4 >: 2 ; 
4 + N 
£ 
4 : % « 
N * 
x . * & 
3.3 7 4 $ 
„ f yy: 
. % Y 
+ 4 
: s 
* * 7 - 
« 4 4 
” - : F « * 


rt gran, 
— * 


— 


on 
— 


— K 


—— — 


BE 


"Ir 
2 


— _ 


at... tb 


2 


— 


6 


1 
$8 
Ms 4 
7 * 

2 
bf 

: 
0 | 
i 
Th 


* — 
11 * 5 A — * mv * * F \ Ry p bh, '} mY Y 
* 144 u- 2 2 ws we 4 4 41 4 ad 1 4 


2 * 1 * — * — 
_ he "= 8 * pn 2%, 20.4 # + figy > 
5 — bo A 42 - «4 & 3 Sf i - w ow % * - * bd 
* 


ob No Novices, whene'er ye hap to roveg' s, 


Without the Sfers” knowledge, to impart 70 lit 


To one another, in this ſacred groe. 


- 


The genuine feelings of a tender heart : 
Suſpend, fiveet fouls ! if poſſible, your tat 
One moment, my misfortunes to:bewadl;” e Digi cult; 
And, as around this monument you walk, 2044 ons 10 nod 
Read, and rehearſe this ſhort, but moving, fal- 3 n «A 
A fengle line this fimple. tale imparts; - © + - 215 a0 n0 
Henz VER-VERT LIES, WITH ALL THE SISTERS” HEARTS! 
'T1s ſaid, however, with no ſmall degree 2 7 17 can 1 dA 
Of analogic probability, r, AL 2} 6. 308i We 
That VeR-veRT's ſelf not in this tomb repoſes: 
But that He ſtill, by a merempychoſis, © „ 
Tranſmits, like an hereditary chattel, ent 


From Nun to Nun, his Spirit and his Prattle / 


is 


